


April 18th, 
American bot 
the carrier L 
do what the 


‘And in reprisal, in homes all over Japan, giant balloons 

were made of rice paper and fitted with booby:trap 

bombs. These were released in their thousands to be 
carried to the United States on the prevailing winds 


They sure ain't doing 
much harm —just 
creating a few forest 
fires! 


i 
Yeah, they're more \aaue 
danger to the bears AWW 

yy C than us. 


You will pay a 
thousandfold for this & 


ea HE; 


Mia 


But Britith Intelligence wax worried. Which is why. Britain's 
top secret agent, Lord Poter Flint, codenamed Warlord, was 
summoned to see his boss, the mysterious Kingpin 


We think the Japs have got L« 
something nastier up their sleeves 
@ balloons. Bus the last 
‘message from Rodericks, our agent 
in Tokyo, ended in mid-sentence. 


happened to him. I'd bost 
go.and havea E 


‘And so, forly-eight hours later at Tokyo International Airport, a suitably disguised Flint 
presented his possport 


So, you ere a neutral, Mr 
Lindstrom—a Swedish 
. Your papers appear 
in order. We wish you 


uN } 
, 


hom SS Wi 





That night, Flint slipped out of his hotel 


Rodericks had a flat in that 
building over there. It'd be 
suicide to use the front door so Ju 
t the fire escape it is! l 


This is all there is. Hokkadu’s 
ely stretch of country 

utside Tokyo and the twenty- 
sixth is tomorrow! 


ta. Hmm! Looks like a bloodstain on the 
floor. Our little yellow friends must 

Wt have got Rodericks and are probably 
watching the place. But I've got to 
search for some clue as to what ho 


Please do not move, spy- 
We have been expecting 





Time to beat a hasty r 


I think! | can’t take a 
whole Jap army! 
ivesamn Ni 
ens A i 
Wr al ges 
Seems I've come to the right ff 
2 place. Must be half of the 
j \ fy Japanese top brass here. 


: Testing @ bomb, eh? | shouldn't 
Fs " [ kc much of a punch as it can’t 
Now I know there's something o) Lies i 
big coming off. That's Princo ff more than seventy or eighty 
Hatukaxe, Japan’s top agent. i / TEAK 


Wee ye 


The bomber is approach 
mam Your Highne: 


You see I spoke the truth, 
gentlemen! Just one bomb yet it 
nerates 1500 dagrees of heat 
of 300 yards! Jr 





“ A A) 
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5 
JOIN AN ENGLISH LORD IN HIS BATTLE AGAINST THE JAPS! 















‘The Kachin Hills of Burma, 1943. 
Captain the Lord Albert D’Ville 











i (Still, our little yellow friends 
wouldn't appreciate the 

difference even if Kadewa 

and his chaps would let them! 














P\<g- 
fie \ ON 
‘Smythe, do wish you'd learn ). 
to bowl grenades properly. 
You'd never play for the 
that. 




















‘Meanwhile, two gliders were being towed across the) 
“Hump from India, 






‘(Major Harmony, the ground 
LY smokes have been sighted. 
% {atleast our signal is being acted 
on, but durned if I fancy being 
AV mixed up with a jungle-happy 
Zl Limey lord and his pack of pet 











\°[ Fan out, youse guys. Set upa)* 
dofensive perimeter! 















Good show, Kadewa. Send out). 
( flankers and start the smudge 
smokes. 





























Those monkeys better know 
how high to jump when I give 
the word! Now hold tight — 

sap_we're goin’ int pa” 









—  —— 





Bes emer & Rather a rum question, old \- Waal 
Bey ent For) a. (om spore oe our 


foe: havi 









ag fre 





6 “EVEN WAR MUST STOP FOR TIFFIN.” 

















‘And so came about the firs? meeting of Lord Alber! and 
Major Bull Harmony, commander of K-Force, U.S. 
Rangers. 





‘Now tell me, Major, what is this little 
job on which you need my help? 












cid. lp 


Mortar, actually. timagine), 
the Japs are a little miffed |W) 
about us taking over a part of 
their main road. 























A ly 
((Mister, you will be told os much as you 
5( need to know when I decide the time is )- 

S —1_right to tell. 


lnk 


pe Kir 












Are you saying I’ve been landed 
close to a parcel of Japs? 


‘A bartalion of them, old sport. This 
‘stratch of riverbed is the only spot 
for miles that will take a couple of 

gliders. 











‘Major, we're having trouble getting ), 
natives to take up our heavy 
weapons and supplios. 





Absolutely! My chaps do rather 
think of themselves more as fighters 





7 ORDERING you to get that idle bunch 
busy moving my equipment! wed 


X( We appear to have a problem, 
your lordship. Perhaps you 
*( should have a tactful word with 








than porters. ie 





{_Kadewa. yy—>y 





The rascals soon respond toa 
toe behind ‘em, ch, Limey? 



























The Americans are so frail and feeble 
> compared with you hillmen, but we 
shall leave the food and ammunition 


Three-Eyes, you don’t fool us, but 
={ we shall do it to please you and 
7 (the demon in your third eye. 

ae 


\s 





‘A mighty good thing 
477] you got us away so 
quickly, Major. 

















Dear old thing, even war must 
stop for tiffin, 

















“THAT WHOLE BUNCH OF NIPS HAS BEEN DUFFED!” 


Japs on our — 
ite ‘Looks like a full company of 





‘Smythe, perhaps we should 
@ case the anxiety of our Yank 
<—{ friends. 

















o i 


Tape 
ise: 


Be ge Py Ae ae 
By Pine LESH 
aXe Ay . ap eM Y)| 

















Weak 


he major — cause disharmony. 
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FLIGHT INTO DANGER — AND DEATH! 9 


SAAIK speaking — all Fiord aireratt 
to battle positions for least 


defended route to target! 
good, Morris. We're 
flyin’ into a hornets’ 




































1998 and war has broken out between Norway and the new 
Bloc (ASBLOC) state of Ker’ . The western powers 
(SFED) and ASBLOC agree not to escalate the war and 

ne aircraft north, T! a 
equipped with pecial Advanced Artificial 
Intelligence Computer (SAAIK). A raid has been planned 
on an enemy airfield but, Eriesson, the Norwegian 
commander of the sq ron, ordered to co-operate, is less 
than happy. Flight Licutenant Hob Hogget of the R.A.F. 
and boffin computer operator Cyril Morris, fly the Harrier. 
Suddenly — 




















They‘ve got Nilssen! 
SAAIK said nothing 
about that! 


fi 
y) yi Hi 








The Norwegian fighters raced over the enemy 
airfield in c hail of fire 


“me 77 YY 
y Wy, Myf 
YY) Uf UY, 





10 ‘IT’S SLAUGHTER — ” 





Come in Green and 
Yellow Sections! 











= Green and Yellow have 
been bounced too! It’s 
slaughter — and that 
idiot computer's to 
blame! _y 








Their planes have 
been scrambled in 
time to attack us! 








E( All Fiord aircraft return fo 
base! It’s every man for 
eSihineeltt 


inexperienc 
combat 








We're in trouble! The \ 
Harrier can’t keep up with Thanks, but | already 
Ericsson’s Eagles! He has had that figured out, 
left us to our fate! = P chum. Otherwise 
we'd be dead ducks! 








‘No experienced pilot 
would have made “if 
that stupid mistake i 
for a start! i ie We're safe no thanks 
‘ : to Ericsson! I'll certainly 
have a few words to say 
! 
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“PILOT NO LONGER REQUIRED...” " 


But, when they landed — I say, Ericsson, I've a = Hey, what is this? I say, 
bone to pick with you . . us do something, Hogget! 





Hob and Cyril were taken to the Cyril was ordered to rub out the For the next two days, Cyril checked Next day, a message arrived 
Operations Room and Ericsson was in no names as they were called out. ‘and re-checked SAAIK. from WESFED headquarters. 


mood for arguments . . . = 
7 You lost five of my Re aircraft enemy 


crews today! Nilssen ) = 
and Wergerland Confirm surprise 
killed . . . Larsen and fement. , .attack route, 
Uppdal killed . . . ’ >. minimal 
Vestlandor and Voss ‘ 
missing! 


radar . . . info correct 


Ho just keeps 
coming up with the 
same thing! We 
shouldn't have 
failed. 


MEU it’s no use, 
Ericsson has asked for 
us to be re-called! 





















Al the some time, Cyril wos tuning into WESFED’S The new enemy radar is 
main computer already operational, Hob — 
in Kervica! That's why we 
New info reveived , ... newenemy couldn't take them by 
radar. Testing stage . ... operational surprise! 
probably six weeks. Resistible to: 
int jamming device: 










Look, Cyril, your 
computer made a colossal 
bloomer. So let’s leave it 
at that, huh? Get packed, 
ieee] we leave in one hour! 











BUR rey, what the. . ? 
What's happening to the HG i lone 
aking ave 

heading of 0 








We must prove SAAIK )-/°6.but that’s right back to 
right, Hob! I'm sure we )*\, the enemy airfield! 
: can save lives. =<(_ You're off your rocker, 
2 at Cyril! 
Bis, “ 
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S.3 = 


NEXT WEEK — SAAIK in command! 








THIS WEEK‘S CODE: 

NUMBER CODE TWO i 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: » 
21.6.13: 25.16.93, 18.6.3, 
3.12.3.11,23?. 
1.84.56.).3, 17.3. 
25.5.25,7.12,.17.18,. 19.171 


CALLING 





LONDON NWHITX. 










































LOAOPETER 
> gi SPEAKING 


—~ 











challenge 
lied by Agee | O87 17, 
ere 7253.9 9 28. 212. 
17.26.13. 16. 1B.195.6 wien’ 


eevee Agutd 
iu o pibze ? a 
“eee Pi peg PUL 


Dear Warlord, 
AS an extra Precaution fo, 
















& 19.4.4, 26.25, 

(Fingerprint Set) eA 

What a spitting i 
ig idea, old! by 

codes as secure.as possible, “thing like having your 


Flint, 




















Dear Warlord, 

__ | visited an army display at Nostell Priory with my father, who 
is an ex-army sergeant. By chance we discovered that the man 
who was in charge of the tank display was in fact one of my dad's 
old army friends! He gave me a ride in the self-propelled Abott and 
ai gave me a huge poster for my base at home. It was a great 

fay out. 
$10,312. 1.13.11,14.18.13.12., 

14,13.12.18.3.4.16.25.1.18. 
(Fingerprint Kit) fy 

Tl bet it was. Not everyone gets to play with the Abott at a 
Priory! 

Flint 





WARLORD CLUB 
NAME 


) He 
26 age and af YOU 












messages, | - "all Wark e 
“KINGPIN catuine Litterent method at idle Tae ble) 
KNPNALN + Write it down like this — e Message 
IGICLIG 

Now write th 

bottom ti 

KNPNALNI fe bottom line ar the 
PNAL MIG. Hele rene Zone nee ee iN 
decode sir 3 convert into one of eg. 
IZ N26 1 terse Process, af the Warlord codes. To 






po SSR 


WARLORD 







roll 
it Took 














Dear Lord Peter, 

My Warlord group has 
invented a great game. One 
‘of the members is picked as 
secret agent and given the 
task of either rescuing or 
capturing someone who is 
guarded. Traps and 
obstacles are laid in his path 
and if he is captured he is 
“sent to prison” along with 
two guards. He is given one 
chance to escape during his 
ten minutes of captivity. If 
the agent succeeds in his 
task, he is elected leader of 
the group for a week. 

16. 11.25.18.18.6.3.21., 
16.13.17.23.18.6 

(Spycraft Book) 


Sounds just the sort of game to 
keep agents in tip-top 
condition. Other groups note. 























| ADDRESS 














1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 


ll WD 22.6.85 
Ce SE EE GE ES et EE) ee 


tube, : f 
Wt ike anal Alongsigg sot 


the 
S jy, 


— 





MHAILORO CLOAB MMENIBERGHIP (EG FESTAIETED 
VOTHE UA, GIRE, AND BFPO. WOMBERS, 





OHMMLOWIOF 
GMM... 





Sid 
the mie, 
0 





&/ 


f 





NSERY OB Jey 





FOL Up enypy 
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pecceccccessesses 
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parents before 
replying to stamp 


advertisements. 
pewewecewcccteee: 
250 stamps free when first apply: 





for our approvals, Birch, 
de Road, St Leonards, Rl 








wood, Hants. 
TRIANGULAR Animals, Olympic 
stamps, 117. free! Footballers, 
Moonmen, Disneyland, 
uniforms! ‘Send 
R 











Colonial set. ; 
approval applic yee, 
Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Regi 
Susse 














BECOME A CRLOROD 


SCCRET AGEUT 


i SUMPECT SEVO- OUR AMIE AWO ACORESS 
WHA FOP POSTAL ORDER TO WARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUE 70 ACORESS ABOVE. " 


FISHY WAY TO FOOL THE GERMANS! 


aff a 


Lootenant, that’s the very 
question I done been 
} asked by aGerman 
B gentleman on this here 
~t telephone! y= 


I kin speak a bit of German, 

501 told them all is fine here. 

They are sending out a patrol 

to check. Seems to me as we 
&{_ could ambush it. 


Soldier, you don’t have to tell 
me my business. Corporal, we 
are gonna take out that Kraut 
patrol. Z Time to draw the 
q earthpin on this 
connection. 


°G 








<¢ But what happened? Ach, 
you do not sound like 
Kuhl. Identify yourself. 

Av vvssaseh 





14 “KRAUTS ALL AROUND US!” 


Rayker rejoined Three Squa f 





LN 
Men, we have capped our Jif f ‘Mortars! Hitthe dirt! 3 No way back through that 
mission by wiping out a z = oe Ny barrage, Lootenant. Of 
Kraut patrol. Now we can Pigs ‘ \ INS course, what them Krauts 
head back home. wouldn't expect is for us to 

tl} push on and take out that 
mortar battery. 


Ste 
Op 
ft, 


SE 
“te 


That might not be so 
easy, Lootenant. The 
Krauts is on to us. My 
guess is they'll put 
down another mortar: Vii 
stonk and follow up That's crazy! Hum = 
with another patrol. er—Iwonder .. 





He let us pass. What is the we are gonna push 
meaning of hummer and } ‘on and hit that 
krebs, Rayker? ymin ig 
Lobster and crayfish, 
Lootenant. 1 Wai led Krauts all round ust) aybe having Rayk 
onthetelephoneas ¥ poste laaed eed on this patrol wasn't 
password for the night. SENOS SRY: such a good idea, 


‘A Wl There are four heavy WW 
Reichweite — zwei i fi 
Les mortars with a crew of 


three on each. No guards 
to bother about. 


There’s the mortars 
behind that ridge, 
Lootenant. You want! 
‘should scout ‘em out? 

par. ‘tell you SS ; hit fast and hard, 
Rayker, I'll tell you . i + a We'll hit fast and hare 
what | want Yours‘) : ~~ : Grenades and then 
recce that position! F 


‘mopping up. 


Three Squad went in fast 


: ; h Okay, hustle, you guys! WIN 
We're moving out — = - This backyard is soon 

unless you havea 

better suggestion, 


=" (Tanks! A park of, 
raut tanks! 


This command post 
map of the Kraut 
forward positions |= 

OM might help us figure a 


They aren’t supposed to 
have so much armour in 
this sector. Intelligence is 
sure going to be 
interested. 








Might be better if | 
scouted a way round this 
heap of tin, Lootenant. 


Ach no, Americans! 
Lobster and crayfish no 
longer tricks ust 


We can’t waste the 
time. Dawn is going to 
hit us in three hours, 


Huh— er — hummer 
and krebs! 





NEXT WEEK — A deadly cat and mouse game in the dark! 


Peter Elfst's 
WAR DIARY 1945 


What-ho, readers! June 1945 saw the war hot up against 
the Japs all over the Far East. They were short of planes 
and fuel, and, in Borneo, | made it my business to see they 
became even shorter. | don’t say I was entirely responsible 
for the desperate plight that led to the sort of capers , 
reported in today’s cutting, but I certainly had a 

hand in it. 


Aircraft offer a very effective means of 
attacking an enemy, but there are other ways 
to deliver bombs — the mortar, for instance. 
This picture, taken in Singapore many years 
after the war, shows Scottish troops of the 
S Royal Highland Fusiliers practising with an 81 
mm. mortar. The “Jocks” were part of a 
combined Australia-New Zealand-UK force 
deployed in the area at the time. 


3 
i) 
x 
ie 
ba 
2 
i 
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1s AKILLER STALKS THE FOOTBALL-CRAZY SERGEANT! 




























—World War Il. Hard as 
Sergeant Arnold z 5 

cer is one of the British “Desert Rats” Good eaves, Rindol Now jaunt 

others fora fow laps of the 

itch. Ye lol re ni 
German Afrika ‘Koro Biéaker befitancugh pias the Pobrok 
sa football tournament, and his Trophy! 

own team, Rats United, which he trains ions = 
mercilessly . . . 
































lee. Ty Me (ae y \ 














Phew! That’s hard work in this 


Minutes later-— 
—</ heat. Where’s Breaker got to? 


















He could be watching! 


You're right—1 wouldn't 
put it past him to try to = {4 











Wal | iN /\ Better carry on with some hoodwink us. Come on )' 
("He's hopped it again! He more ball practice. cae then— Z 
I makes us do all the hard work, i 
B phirlete aioe oy) \.| the Tobruk .0.W. compound was Sergeant PR, 
et yey mayer ses hint eining: \\ Wolzer, the German: who had sworn to kill! 






Breaker, 









Just what I wanted. 
Where did you get 
them footer boots, 
Carlo? 












Does that feucle come in ioe 


eee ie 


Twice a day, Feldwobell ae is 1p 

the camp’s water ration, They 
deliver one tank here first 

and then take the other to the 
British Officer’s cook-house, 




























Sure, Sergeant. It’s 
ty inthatbox. pe 


+» yes, that could 
be my way to escape. 








“YOU'LL KILL THE LOT OF US!” 19 


When the day's second water supply arrived — 
(Move over. Iwillhelp.) J 


Even if the guard 
looks in here... . he 
is unlikely to see me! 

~ ; 


Shut up and carry on 
work, you dolt! 
AA 


Presently — a ‘As the water truck speeds towards the cook 
house— 
















AN: 
SY 
\\\ 


< 
\ 


Fred, let’s go. )~ 
All goos well. But I must SN 
get off before we arrive 
at the British officers’ 
cook-house. 











i A fatigue-suit is best! 


mM é A that moment, Wolzer wars breaking into] f 
No one ever notices a 


Gather round, lads! the Q.M. Stores. soldier who is 
don't look after y: a sweeping ...or 
sure you all get boots that fit you! The British are crazy. All A) We picking up paper. And 
es ‘ By R this equipment. . . and t this gun is for Sergeant 
not a guard in sight! Ed afc) ‘ 





Vane 


Real footer boots! Where 
did you get them, Sarge? 
We've been cut off here in 
{_Tobruk for weeks! 














How’s that, then? Now off you 
go. A five mile run will get those 
boots broken in nicely. 





a “HE WANTS REVENGE!” 
g The Re rohired to Becker, Ss =| 











7 Soldiers wearin: 
football boots! Ach, t 
shall follow them. 
They will lead me to Je) 





We're all-in, honest! 






we) You’re not fit, you |= 
horrible shower! Remember we play 
the Tank Corps team tomorrow! 












BAS oo SN: 
Thore’s Breaker! 4 





















BW How did this \ A Jerry's escaped from the 
chap Wolzer ger Jia : a _ > ( POW camp. He’s a real nutter! 
out, Sergec x Keep your eyes peeled. 




















We think he was on the water 
cart, sir. Trouble is, he’s a real 
.( Nazi fanatie— mad as a hatter 
SS — killer! 











= (this escaped Jerry! Do 
jow his name? 


-{_ —Wolzer. It’s me he's 
after! He'll be here 


soon. I cost him his 
Company . . . and he 
byt wants revenge! 








Service is posted 

instructor to the 

Kufrar. vever, thi 

on which he elling with 
Prin 1 is hijacked and 
flown to “: 
where Hallam oyerpo 


hijackers. Now the pilot 
pares to take-off as the 
rebel forces close in. 






























o 
le 


Not even the most dedicated 

recolutionary is going to stay inthe 
way of a few tons of moving aircraft. 
Give it all you've got, pilot! 





AIEEE! The whirling blades will 
+ (chop us down! Flee, my brothers, ). 










flee! —— 











As the plane soared 
skywards— 


Sergeant, the traitor General 
Bakhit awakens from the sleep 
into which you choked him. 








fat him, Highness. Thank you. 





Sergeant, why 


do you interfere 


in what is not 
your concern? 





Then you have chosen the wrong 
side, Englishman. Shaikh Rashdan 
will emerge 


You see the devotion my uncle can 
inspire. Yet he is an evil man who 
‘seeks power to feed his own 
pleasure. Our people would gain 
little benefit from our new oil 
wealth were he to rule. 











22 “I'LL SERVE YOU AS YOU DESERVE!” 


Below, Shaikh Rashdan was burning wih anger. Pa 

























The hijacked plane was finally met at Kufrar Airport by Zayid’s father, the emir. 


My father, General Bakhit betrayed 
us. | would have been hostage and the 

British weapons in the hands of the 
rebels were it not for Sergeant Hallam. 


Lord, that stupid Bakhit has failed 
‘and we lose the weapons that 
A would have gained you victory. 





I feol shame for one I looked on asa 
friend. Let Bakhit come forward and Yi 
face measaman. yer 


thought you'd bo . 
stupid enough totry) NY, 
something! \ 
ee a 




















Ali Bakhit, even now your crime may 
be forgiven. | ask you to swear that you, 
repent and will serve me faithfully. 








“Gh 


oy 


A\ 





y, 
\ y 
ed 
@ omir’s a nice old boy... 
but not very smart! 
na 


a 





Aye, fool, I'll serve you as you 
deserve—to tho death! 4 












Now both our lives have been 
saved by Sergeant Hallam, my )~ 
father! Z 











Colonel Tahi, |hope you have 
@ strong escort to convey this 
load to the fort's arsenal. 











Sergeant no longer, my " 
son. lappoint him CAPTAIN). 
Hallam, adviser to the army 
of Kufrar. 


u A 
ak, Indeed — it will be guarded 


by the pride of Kufrar—a 
Wh unit of the royal bodyguard. 







defensive wall that encloses the 
palace. Your quarters are off the 
gallery over the arsenal, Hallam. 











“WHAT HAVE | GOT MYSELF INTO?” 23 





Inside the arsenal: wy 








Two, Hallam. One is kept in Sm OA 


guardroom and you shall have 
EN the other. 














Fine turn-out, eh, Hallam? We had 
good instruction from Major Potts, 
a fine old soldier retired from the 
British Army. 





i 






Captain Hallam, 

Nay the army of Kufrar suits you well. A D: 
ty Kindly accompany me to your first JM i 

s als 


parade ground inspection. EY ALES 
Major Potts trained us to 
form the British square. 


Observe the speed with which ay pene 
make ready to receive JU a | y 
= cavalry. ), So Wes 
\ 4 y } IN 
Hy i : He | 





| 
































| Ty, 
Yet 


pa 


dred years out 
of date! This is the lot I'm 
supposed fo instruct in modern 
weapons — what have I got 
myself into? 











Do try another eye of 5 NET) [bur o short distance from the fort, Rashdan’s 
sheep, Captain. 7 <i. followers had been awaiting their mom 












(Hum —er, you are too p ; Fire! The emir’s fireworks 
kind, Highness. N Only fireworks, Captain provide perfect cover for our 
7 mortar attack! 





(Hallam! | am fond of such 
” displays. 4 
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FOR ALL THAT'S BEST IN 
THRILLING, ALL-ACTION 
ADVENTURE STORIES, 
YOU CAN'T BEAT THE 
LATEST FOUR BOOKS! 













@ WATCHIT 
ON THE BUS, 
ON THE TRAI 
OR ANYWHE 
@ 512" x 342" x 114 
@ REVOLUTIONARY 
LITHIUM POWER PACK INCLUDED, 
@ RETAIL VALUE £99.95. 
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IN AGREAT FR E E COMPETITION 


al | 

f 2 oe A 
j p THE FAMOUS a THE TWO STORIES T UKE USAST ARE... | 

NG Ol PICTURE-STORY | ae | 

PAPER FOR BOYS 18D a = A 

alll 


ISSUEDATED JUNE 29 © “ON SALE JUNE 22" pn ee en oe 












a Slo mone’ Symes 


pe on a ae 
MY TWO FAVOURITE WARLORD 


STORIES ARE,. 




















UNDERGROUND BOMB RAID! 25 














Suddenly, from out of the ruins, appeared the 
mysterious British commando known only as Dagger Man 


B Commando! The fool will got 
A : If killed! 








ENADE! ” 


The Russian agreed. Later— 









= LOOK OUT! GR 


This way, comrade, But 
dal for take care. The 
Germanskis are strong 

in this area! 





tenant. I've got to get to a place 
Sector Nine, so I'll need two men 
Y to help me! * 
























































Your way—and ours—is barred by ) 
that building—the Grundorf Bunker. 
A surface air-raid bunker that the 
Nazis have turned into a defence 











“EL COVER you FROM SNIPERS! 


Give me a few men and that 
unexploded bomb and I'll give you 
the Grundorf Bunker! 









No matter how hard we try, 
our attacks are always beaton 
ff. Our casualties have been 


{ Are you mad? Heavier hawks th 
enormous! 


that have bounced off the plac 








You might as well give hima jy 
hand, men. The thing is a 
danger to us there anyway! Mf 



















By the beard of Lenin! He is >. 
as mod as a Ukrainian hatter! 








take us right under the x 
Grundorf Bunker. 











The bunker may be bomb-proof 
from above, but how about a blow )” 
from below? 


ith any luck we wouldn't 
have met you, Comrade! 
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is grenade should set it 
Run, you men! 




















In the bunker above 
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: Wight 
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‘The surviving Germansisurrendered. ee UF (Thanks for the lift, comrades! This is 
PA GE : ‘| ime where | get off! 

Z “i You did it—without j FEE 

gst ” costing us.a.singh ! : He, 


BB a AAS 
Ah hey DY oy) ¥ 
NS = a 
Tat ep d 
oN INES 4) A v. 
It'll just cost you transport fo get whi 
7 ict want to go, Colonel! pray 


When the Russian colonel came on the Bur this is the 


cae Fuhrerbunker—Adolf 
Hande hoch, Hitler's hiding place! e 
Jerries! So you came to kill him! < _)*&baS 
4 Wait! Where are you going? Stim 


[4 Who are you? 
if 
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Nicht schiessen! We 
surrender! @ . 
ae The man! came to getis )\, i ame 
already dead! yy But Dagger Man was gone, leaving 
without a word of explanation! 





Look out for another “Dagger Man” story soon! 











Code-Name WARLORD 
Continued from P4. 


Iwill embark tomorrow from Yokohama 
‘on the Aku Maru, carrying bombs, 


Bl balloons and hydrogen. We will transfer J 


the cargo to two submarines 

which will then move in and 

release the balloons at paint- 
blank range! 


Rendexvous time already! 
Right, Flint—now to find a way 
‘0 kill three birds with one 
stone! 


But then he’s underestimated 

me. This ring I'm wearing is no 
ordinary ring. This spring steel 
saw will soon cut through the 


Someh 
hidden 

with the 
sobotage 


OPPED!”’ 
\ 


: z : : Ate 


got to stay 


Hitt rendexvous 


up and takes the tw 
it. 


Honourable opponent—did ) 


you really think | was so 
stupid as not to spot youat 
Hokkadu or to know that you 
had stowed away aboard this 
= shin 


But the bars were tougher 
than Flint thought — 


le 


That does it! But I'll have to 
move fast because they've 
already transferred the bombs 


and balloons. Which just leaves / 


the hydrogen cylinders. 


NTT 


Search him from head to foot, 
and then lack him up! He i 
dangerous! Jump 
y 


u 
inderestimated Hatukaxe. And 


i ereries are full of i 
people who did that! 41 
Paw 5 


Flint reached the hydrogen Z 
cylinders unnoticed ~ 


Flint swam across to the larger 


Flint moved fost and tackled the 
of the two subs. 


mechanics working on the plane 


Honourable Princo! The \ll : 
A, prisoner from the Aku / 





So far, so good. Now for 
that seaplane, Oh, oh! 
There's Hatukaze on the 


i) 
Fools! Idiots! He's going 
for the hydrogen. DIVE! 
DIVE! DIVE! y— 


Made it! Now a couple of bursts 
of machine-gun fire into the 


hydrogen cylinders on the ship 
P and—BOOM! eau 


There goes the Aku Maru and 
the other sub. But it looks like 
Hatukaze got away—with a 
boat load of bombs, balloons 
and hydrogen! 


“§ My best ber will be to move in 
closer to the American coast, 
sit on the water until dawn and 
hope I'm lucky enough to spot 
the sub before its balloons are f 

released. 
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Flint closed an the balloon 


Well, that's one balloon that won't 
hit California. And there’s a whole 
eX line of them stretching back the way. 
IF fly along shooting them down 
should reach Hatukaxe and the sub! 


nice quiet flight to the 
Californian coast! 


DIS NIGH!” 
id re 


... and number sixteen 
balloon—and, yes, thera she 
! Hatukaze’s sub! 


Lord Peter, again! = 
Something will have to be 
done about that man one ) 

day! = 


Hut wudelonly, byllats stammod 


into Fint’s plane 





NEXT WEEK—Flint risks his life for his country again! 


Shot down by American Wildcats! 
So that's the thanks I got for 
saving a great chunk of their 


country from being burned out! 
And | bet Hatukaze managed to 
get away too! 
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ee ADVERTISEMENT 


RED ALERT. 
y WARNS OTHER 
my] AUTOBOTS WHEN HE 
SENSES TROUBLE. 
TROUBLE|S. HE OFTEN 
PANICS, 





=} LOVESEARTH. LOVES 
r DANGER. VERSATILE, 
A dl CLEVER, DARING. DOES 


7 EVERYTHING WITH 
YI 
> 


) ] ACTUALLY PREFERS Mi aot Sy 
ee ) TERRE 
i E : : THE HEROIC AUTOBOTS MUST STOP THA 
Bee eon | g FROM DESTROYING EARTH! EVER' 
Meese : SKILLS, TALENTS AND WEAPO! 
A ai AND TOGETHER, THEY MAKE AN 











GRAPPLE. MINI AUTOBOTS, SEASPRAY, 

ie re BUMBLEBEE, WARPATH AND OTHERS, 
. SMALLAND SWIFT.THE MIN] AUTOBOTS AGT AS | 
SPIES AND MESSENGERS FORTHE AUTOBOTS, 434 
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THEY'RE IN THE SHOPS NOW! 






LOOK OUT FOR THE HEROIC a 
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